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Adn was reading on the frant porch, when |
the gate opaned, and somebody ohme uj -'1-\I
walk. A hov, woll grown and well favored
enoueh, bhut with a carewal'n, tired look, and

shabby old clothes

A tramp.” Ada thought, with a little
thrill of dlstaste,

Cadld 1 wee your father?” the bhoy asked,

i his hand,
-‘l lI' nt
wild nhe

hesitatingly, his hat
Ada loaked Wim over
At the harn, perhape,’

sald the boy, and started for

inow where
-

“Thank you,”
the barn.

Ada had a rosebud In her
dress wan tha freshest of blue
wag pretty and dainty Desieablo gualities,
surely.  But some of ner parents’ old (riends
and nelghhore, having In mind that she was
A Mariner's daughter, thought, and on occa-
that Ada's year al ah expensive

and her
She

hair,
lawnes

“You let Him do anythiog under the sun,”

slon sitld unld Ada licpatlently.
city boarling school had made her a litte Why not? gald her mother, serencly.
alry, & little notional, n lttle tnollned (o After supper Ada and her mother drove to
f
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SAW THHROUGH In
look down on anything or anybody that was |
not ‘just s,

Ada lind forgotten the atr ¢ boy when |
ehe went o to dinner, but throueh the door
glie beheld him eating hls dinper  at the
Kkitehen tabie. “I'm going t& let him stoy | @
awhile,” her father explained, when the door |
witd shud, e aeleod for wo &, asd 'm go'ng |

to let him help me. Brigham's got 1o leave
protty soon, and T don't know where to look
for another hired man, and this boy looks
dtronyg and se wiling, Sam Humphrey,
his nome ls. He lost an nunt Iately, over In
Boylston, that he'd Hved with, wnd oow ho's
teying to get to another relatlon he's got In
I'ennsylvanin, though he isn’t sure he'll be
wanted when ho gets there. I'm going to |
give him a chance to earn enpugh so he can
B0 the rest of the way by train.'’

“You always o such funpy things, father,™
sald Ada, A tramp!”’ :

“Don't call him o tramp, my girl," sald her |
mothes, cheerfully. *1 beélleve he's a good, |
honest boy."

But Ada turned an eyve of disappraval upon |
here father’s protege. The faet that she \.\'upi
alone in her disaffection for ““the tramp,” as

sho considerad him, only deepened her feel.
Ilng. Her father and mother and the hirved
girl all lked him much.

“He docs the work Brigham 4id, and doie
it better,” wald her father at the end of
week

“But you don't know anything about him,"

gald Ada, “who he I8, or—

“There I've got you!™ gald - her father. |
“John Reynolds was over this way the |
other day, from TBoylsten, and I asked him |
about Sam. He knew ‘him, and knew his
aunt, and he spoke well of them, too. There, |
mis! And vou won't deny that he's a gooil- |

hearted snd good-mannered boy?"™

“1 haven't mnoticed Dim  maeh.”
answered; and that was true,

“1 belleve Sain ls afrald of you,” sald her
mother “Why don’t you get him to help |
you put out the croguet set, and have a
game with him?"

Adla

11,

“Pehaw!" sald Ada, pursing her red lips.

That alternoos her father put his best
horse into the buggy. “I'm golug over
to Gresham to see Frank Husted about
these Alderney eattle he's promised me' |
he sald, “I've got other business there,
too, and 1 guess | shan't get hl)[]l_l'-' ln-l

1

A DOY WELL GROWN AND WELL FA-
VORED ENOUGH.
night, 1’ be back tomorrow early.” EBam
fasiined a buckle In the harness, and wset
open the big gate, and he drove off,
Adih was waterlog beg roses, Sam. hav-

Ing latched the big gate, her
shyly,

“If that rose bugh by the
trained up a 1ttle he sald, "It would be
better. Don’t you want me to fix 7"

It was a thnld advance toward acquaint-
ance; but it was a fallure, “O, If you ke,
miild A varelersly: and the boy Auvrilug
went and got some pleces of string and a
stepladder,

Ada sprinkled the Aowers. fhe had on
A becoml g whi“e dres: and when a strapge
man came In at the gate presently, she was

approached

parch was

not surpriasd that be turned upon her, s
he lfted his bhat to ber, a distinotly ag
miring look.

“Gord evening. Ie the geatleman of the
house at home, miss?" bhe lnguired.

*My father bus jJust gone away,"” Ada

Answere!,

“Not for long, | presume?’ sald the man,

“Til tomorrow,"” sald Ada. "D you
want to see him?"'

“Ouly for a mioute, mine. 1 wanted
borrow & hammer for a few minutes. My
wagen's broke down, up the road a llttle
way, and 'l peed a bammer 1o Ox it 1
don't ‘want to trouble you, miss, but |t
that's your hired mwan there”—Ada nodded

=it you'll let him step down and gel we s

Lo

| to dwell upon it,  She

tanather

s WHAT YOU'VE DONE I'llH Us
the v to A coneert drove h e L
| the nnurul' atillncag ol evening.  fam
Hinrobrey was walting to it up the horse.
“What made you?" Ada’s mothes remop
strated. 1 told younot t I could have put
ho horse up ag well as not.*
“How they o il that hoy!' thought
Ada. “The tramp' tting to be a veal
thern In her flesh., HBut she was too sleg )i

y bed without
dream:-

gor int
delay and fell at once Into a peaceful,
sy slocp,

11T,

She wolkte suddenly and sat v, starineg he-
fore her. Something had wakcaed her, som
unwonted sound. She wondered if she had
dresmed li—bot It came again, a soft scrap
g, a bumpling that seemed to coine {vom
directly under her window.

Her heavt pounded in her ears, Her frighi.
ened fmgulse was to burrow into Qee plllow

and cover her head, but, conquering it, shi
&tepped out of bed aad stole to the open
window.

What ghe saw, with perfect plainness In the

telear moonlight, made her thumping heast
stagd still.  Against the house, just under
the window, a long ladder vested; one man

stood beside It and on a lower rung stood
The souad of their mut[:-n i speeck
was distinet In her ears.

She tried Lo gcream, but only a choking
sound came. She was almost too tercified «
atir, but she ran Mvom the reom and into he:
mother's room, snd shook her until  she
wakened,

b !mrglgm"' she pantod,
her, bat khe clutehed hor mother's arm.  Her
mother stared at her, bewllderel and la-
credulous,

“They've got-a ladder,” Ada gaspel
“They're getling  Into my window!* Her
motiter sprang out of bed and rushed ueross
the hall, Shaking ke a lenf, and with her
knecs wenkly trembling under her, Ada fol-
lowed.

In the square of the window they saw n
man'a -head  blackly sllhouetted, then his
ehoulders, Another moment, and the mas

Her voiee forsook

woitld Bave bod In the room.

But of v ewliden a velce broke out on the
| wir. “Get out of there!" it shouted. *'Get
down and get out, or I'll 11l you Mull of
holes, bo''h of you!"

In v flash the man's head dropped from
view., “L'll count ten,” the volee yelled, “'and

unless ‘you'te both off these premiscs by that
time I'll ghoot!"”

Ada's mother poated with a shaking hani
at a window In the wing of the house, plainly
vieible to them, % was that of Sam Hum-
phrey's room, and he stood there, his head
and shoulders thrust out, He stood mo-
tionless; there rested on bis shoulder the
butt of a gun, pointed downward, and his
eyeg were on itsa muzzle und his haod on Lie
trigger. *'One—{wo—three—" be counied,
none (oo slowly.

There was a sound of ruahing steps hielow;
the ladder fell with a crash, and they saw
two figures, bent as If with fear of that well-
nlmed gun, run skulkiog out of the yard and
up the road,

They saw Sam Humpbrey bouod away from
tho windaw, und heard bhim pound through
the futher hallway and go  tearlng down
stajre. “He's going alter them!"" erled Ada's
mother, and catehing up a shawl and flingng
it over her ahoulders she sped dowa siairs
aflter him.

Ada bung trembliog over the banlaters,
“You ehall not go!'' ghe heard her mother
g1y, “No, nb! You, a boy! Suppose those
misa  have plstols, You've done enocugh.

You've savel us—you've saved our property,
and our lives, oo, maybe, who knows? and
you shan't rlsk your llfe ciaslng up those
men—"  Adu's moither broke down In (eurs
of agltaticn, and thereby won the day.

VAL righit, ma'am, f you feel so0,'" sald
Bom Humpbrey, *‘but wouldn't 1 llke to
land the palr of them in Jall!"™

There was no wore sleep for anybody
that night, The hired girl, tardlly awak-
ened by the rumpus, came hurrying in, en-
viloped in o a blue counterpaneg, Ada and
her mwother made hasty tolleds, and then
they all gathered in the sltiing room  and
lighted the lemp.

“You're dompletely drossed,
phrey!” sald Ada’s mother “Your
ars laced, even, You den't mesn to
you hadn't gone to bed? 1It's 2 o'clock!"”

“I—no ma‘am, 1 badn't. 1 was sltting up,
You see, ma'am—" He turned to Ada
"DIA you see that man on the ladder? Did

Hum-
ahoen
Rray

Sam

you see who I was?" sald he.

“'No,"" Ada shuddered

“It was the man who borrowed the ham-
mer last night,'" sald Bam Humphrey, Ada
stared at him. '

“You see,"” eald the Loy, 1 heard what
he rald when he asked you dor It, and 1
thought he avieg queer. M seemed to me
he wia trylng to fnd out if your father
was golng to be gone all night, and
whether 1 was all the hired man there
was, and 1 pricked up my eard. Thal's why
I was bound to tag after him with the
bammer. 1 wanted to see If It was  all
atraight.

“Well, there was a wagon walting up
the road, and apother man in I, and they
potterey around upder the wagon awhile,
and arled to meke out there was a bolt
looss somewhers aud that they'd fixed it

But I looked myself, and | coulda't’ wmee
euy Lolt looss, and I thought the whole
thing was mighty funny, anyhow.

“1 didn't want to say anything to the

tut

{t

n!nunrll]lr A thonsand Uimes
i
a 11ked his deeply respectful manner

“Harm," ahe sald, “will you bring thin gintle-

man A hammer

m dessended from the ton dadder and
wot! to 1% o, The dieanger talked ogree-
Lnlily about the rorea and the wenther Uil Bam
| teajeeared

I go with you,” said Sam |

Not ar all! It ain't aecessary;'’ aald the
man, 4nid held out his hand for the hammes

0, I guess I'iT go along,': Fam pe 1|
and he pushed out at e gate Wit 'h--]
airanger, deal (o his CColesin

“Phe (deal 1 asked him o bring the ham
mer: 1 didn't ask Kkim to help the man”™
thught Ada, with displeasure, and when Saim |
rame baok ahe did not appear (9 see him,

fat Onishied wilh the cose busht; then he
wenil oul to the barn and stayed there il
suppec tine,

“Sam 18 tinkering np your father's old
gun,” sald Ada's mother. A shot sounded.
‘Why, he's fixed It so well It will go! He'
e handlest boy | ever taw.'

ton suepictoom, and L

! wan Jdiin
thing I'rr

you frightened !

to el

Y 0 window
to Jeath belore |

swept hing Into o motherly
lonr Day?" exld =he. "You
brave hov!" |

“My gaodness! 1 nover heard nothing tike

irag off two butgara! ‘Most

1l hnve AW ! hel,
girl feom b
And Ada—Ada's
wit 1 confu
that at fMivst she coull oot
drhatisn and shitnme

"To think,"" she
ato hisg tap and told h
wanted to kpow, O, what—an [dlst!  And|
you saw ihkeough It And mew whnt yoi've
done for us! 0O, Sam Hutiphroy, will you let
e slake 1\:|1.'|= with 3 3 Ada orted, with
a heartlell shower of teacs.

The next day when Ada's father had got
home and lad heard the story wnd made
plentiful  vigerous comments thereon, and
slapped Bam Humphbesy on the back some
twenty-five thines; when all the nelghbors
lad been In 1 aaked numberlees gquestions

any hay
sald the
Her couniarrmne
TTEA B Eo filled
ot of stiange feelings
HjOAK And ron-
¢Mlel ameng them, |
"that 1 fell right
him it T

it &
|
r thi

11l |

lest

» AT

was ehe

Wi

cricd

et w

and gazed admirvingly at the het'o; when a
reporter from (fie towa paper had arrived
and  looked at the gun and at the fallen
laddes and at Sam Humphrey, and taken
notes or a column article—the next day,
when fam Humphrey had grown modestly

confused at his sudden fame and taken reluge
In the bara, Ada followed him thither.
“Father and mother and 1 kave boen talk-
Ing about you," she sald, "and we think, cr
we hoge, that vnless those relatlons of yours

in Peanaylvanla want you very much, you
will stay on with us here. We all wint you
to. We all do,” sald Ada, with a slgnlficant

emphagls on the “all”

fam Humphrey could not speak. His
hungry beart was in his oyes. A flush of
hmazement, of gladness, warmed his honest

face and hiz eyes Nlled.

“Dooyou,' sald Ada, with a little shake In
her volce, "do you ke to play croguet?
\\'l»n' you come and hélp me set out the
wickets

PUMPING OCT A QUICKSAND,

Secking n 'l'n-unln-u- Suid to Howve
Been Left by Indinns in Missourld,
A =oarch for gold hae been in progress

for the last three months noar Clearmont, a

village In the extreme sorthwast corner ol

Missourl, For a numbér of years, relates a
wrrespondent, the Halna brothers, Davigd

Iu]m and Willlam and thelr neighbors, have
bolteved thiat A large amount of money, skl

mnhn] nt from 557,500 to $300,000, 15 buried

on a smnll trip of land lying two and cne.

half miles north of Clearmaont at
to Alexander Gray, a
money |8 suppeeed
indlans

fer 1837 that part of Mlissour] now Ineluded

1d Yelonging
larnessmaker. The
to have heen burled by

In the eountice of Buchanun, Holt, Nodaway,
Atehlson, Andrew and Platte was held by the
“ae and Fox and loway Indlins. The gov

ernment bought I from them on certaln eon.
ditlong, Including the payment of $7.500 In
cash, Old Chief Ca-ha-qua (Red Fox) of the
Sars and Foxes, so  traditipa runs, was
leputed by his tribe to recel the amount
e It. He hrought half of it on one trip
nd going bock for the reat he and hia com
panions werp &ct on by a party of Omahas
and killed. He had told no ose what he hsi
lone with the meney already secyred, and

tribe, which he
starting, and the
wag carrled with

whh other triasures of his
td in hle possession befo

deeretl of thelr burlal place

him to the grave. Soon after the Indigns
woere removed to Kansas It became a tradi-
tlon among the Saes dasd Foxes thet the

treasure had been deposited In a hollow log
und sunk to the bottom of a small lake near
where Clearlake now  stands.  There was
formevly such a lnke, but the Nodaway rniver
filled it with sand; and Its slte ls doubtful.

After the traditico was related to them the
Halno brothers dreamed by night and talked
by day of the burled dreasure, Three mosthy
4go they got two magnetle needles supposed

to have gold-locating properties, and the
entlre conmunlty turned out to se¢ them
tepted, To tho delight of the brothers both

need s dipped over the place where the lake
I8 supposel to have been, The experiment
was repeated and with the same result.

The brothers set at work, but their
troubles had only just hegun, as they soon
learned: The needleg had dipped over & bed
of quicksand. The hrothors and thelr help-
ora worked for daye with untiring energy.

It was evident that the box or hollow log
contalning the money, I there at all, was
deep beelow the surface, and they refused

to be discournged as the time slipped away.

Finally, one day, three woeeks after the ar-
rival of the needles, Bill Bains' spade
struck =omething hard, Naturally, he be-
lHeved it was the hollow log, e called to
hia companionz [for help. But the water
from the river had alrendy begun to  wash
in, They worked as fast as thoy could, and,

suceedded in uncovering the end
of the log. But It was heavy, the water
was rushing in, and before It conld be se-
curad the treasure had slipped away.

That was more than two months ago. The
story of the finding of the tiéasure created
great excltement in Burllngton Jundction ang
Clearmont, Mo., and Braddyville, la. So
many people visited the place during the
next few days that armed men gtocd guard
night and day. A number of Clearmant
business men beeame interested, a stock
company was formed for the purpose of
helping ¢he Nainses and 100 shares  were
sald 4t the rate of $25 a share. Harry
Souersd, a Clearmont druggist, took a num-
ber of &hares, and, to pay for them, fur-
nished a statlonary engine with which to
pump the water from the hole, and for
several woeks a good-slzeg force of men
worked night andg day. As fast, however,
as the water gnd sand were pumped out of
the hole the river Alled It again and little
progregs was made,

But the tremsure-seekers know no such
thing as dlscouragement. They quit work
for a few days until a more powerful engine
and two stand pipes could be secured.  The
pipes woere sunk twenty feet into the sand

it 1a said,

and the pumping was begun again, and is
etlll going on Incessantly night and day.
Under the new arrangement the sapd and

water are both thrown out in a continuolis
giream, but the skeptical declare that bhefore
the lake la pumped empty all the Nodaway
river north of Clearment will be dry.

People In northwest Missourl and south-
wertern Jowa are waiching the work of
the tronsure-seelters  with  great interest,
knowledge of which fact has probably added
greatly to thelr ardor.  Already almost half !
as much g8 wos pald for the entire Platte pur-
chase hos heen epent In the valn search,
but the Halnseg and their friends say that
they have not yet theught of giving up.

TARKING OUT THE
Strange Fnd Prevalent
Iingiton's Uolored Sovlety.

The colored ministers of Washington, re-
lates a correspondent, are preaching that
*flesh Ix van'ty' from n point of view which
floes not give theéir white brethren any
trouble IMsplaved In a show window on
one of the pripeipal shopping streets of this
city bs this sizn:

KINKS,

. -
: ATTENTION, COLORED PEOPLE!

: Blank’'s Take-out-kink -
: WIHI taks tae kink out of your halre and @
1 mnke 1t .-H'h_\' soflt, plinble :
$ anid beautiful, :
.. Gaswsandanmid . .I

Then follow ln-.luuunus I’ur the usee, ac
companied by the guaraniee of harmless-
nezd, and by other siatements of the prepara-
tlon. But the slgn s not what draws the
colored people to the window and causes
them to remain there with admiring gaze.
The bottom of the show window s plled
high with black hair In the natural state.
There ls enough to make a good beginning

with a matiress Above are exhibite of
what “Blank's take-out-kiok" can do, |
Switches and bangs apd bralds and other
forms of black halr, soft and glessy and |
wavy, are shown o sirong coptrast with
the raw matertal underneath. The sight
is templation. Colored pestors of Warh.
inglon bave discovered that the fashion to
experiment with “take-cul-kink™ s sweop-
ing through thelr congregalions They are

denouncing from the pulplt In vigorous lan-
guage the wickedneas of trylug to change
the natural order of capiliary growth,

Waite no money. Huy Salvation 0il, the

[ first

Among Wash- |

rest of you and scare you. 1 dMow kuuwl

only good Mulment, It kills all pala.

3BT OF 1/LVAND 1Y AMERICA

Men

Cld Dutch Colony in Iowa and the
WEko Founiled It

JOURNLY TO THE

——

LOXG NEW LAND

¥ettlement ot Pelin When the Stnte

Wias Vet Yoorng  BRapld Progress in

I!-lt' pletorial values and eapabilities. 1t In A

the Cilony PFoanding the
Slons Coamty Colony,

The wettlement of the Duteh coloniste In
Matlon county, lowa, 18 the subject of a|
#keted In the annale of lowa from the pen of
Cyrenus Cole, s=rosiate editer of the Des |
Molkaes Reglster, limmwell a desocodant of the |
eolonints. In the gummer of 1847 T00 eol-
onistn [rom Hollutid came to lowd atd get-
tled 4o Morion county on the divile between

the Des Molues and Skuak rivers, Mr. Cole
writes. In their own country they had been
parsecuted on necowat of thelr religloea, heing
diesenters from the eatablished reform church
and they called thelr new home
Pella, meaning a place of refuge.  The found-
ing of the community was primarily a re-
liglous ceremony. Those 700 Immlgrants,
with later additions, ure enrolled among the
makers of Towa. Thoy eadured the hardships
of pleveer e and fulfilled all thelr dutles
to state and soclety dn <he deep constlonaness
that they were a part of God's own plas.

To speak of religlous persecutions In Hol-
Iand Is almoeal to contradiot history. Hallai
s one of the cmdles of both elvil udd re-
ligious liberty in BEurcpe. But the Holland
of 1840 waa 1ot the Holland of 1640. A clergy
supported by the state had learoed to uae
the civil power for Its own ends, which were
not always the cnds of religion. Tolerance
had become inolerance, Sturdy Calvanism
had become fawning formalism. Hut all the
old fires had not been put out,  The men und
women who wame to Pella while n Holland
stood true to Lae past of the republlc and the

therefore

reformaticn,  They belleved g the eomplele
geparaticn of church and state. They ap-
papeg the established chureh because (0 thim
It had becomde an (ratitution of form, Instead
of being an expression of falth. Out of the
Napoleanie reconstruction of Europiy 1Malloid
emerged a moaarchy with a  close ocglosi-
ustical establisiment. The staie used the

thurch avd the church used the slate, each
for its own ends. The church beeame worldly
and the goverament tyranical. 1t wns agalnst
this that the people who cherlehed the old
ooy revolted,

The longing
fested iteelf prioe
a#teps toward

fatherland manl-
and in 1846 the
emigration to Amerien
were taken, The emigration was made In
the spring of 1847, four small chartered sall-
lng vessels departing for Amerlea between
the 4th and 11th of April. They carried In

for @ new
to 1841,

all 160 constituted househo.ds, or families,
together with a large oumber of both men
and women who were compelled to leave

their families and relatives ar well as thelr
native lenid, The emigrants landed In Bali-

more In May, and after a long and te

journey, hy the primitive American

wiys, Ly steamboat aasd by @lage. finally
reached St. Louls. where they were hos.
pitably welcomed, PFrom St Louls they =ent
out “sples after the masnet of the ehlldren
of Igrael™ of old, to find a suitable focation
for a sottlement, Many lopationg were of-
fered them and many fAattering Inducements
held out, but from the first lowa was the
most favored pHace. The state was not yet

one year olid, having been aimitted into the
veilon In the pregeding December. The com-
miesioners at once west to lowa, General

Vin Antwerp, o charge of the government
land effice at Falrfleld, condueted them to
the divide In Marlon county amnd said: *“Thls
is the garden spot of lowa." There, accord-
Ingly, they bought two elvll lu\\n-liipk ol
land, paving to the government $1.25 per
acre. This done; they returned to St, Luuia

with the gind tidings that they had found
thelr future abode.
JOURNEY INTO IOWA,

The Journey was at once resumed, a gteam-
hoat belng chartered from 8t. Louls to Keo-
kuk. At Keokuk they gathered thelr goods
Inte wagens, drawn by horses and oxen, and
staried on their overland journey. It was a
curlous procession that made its way up the
valley of the Dles Moines. Quite a speciacle
it must have beon for the "natives.” There
were men and women in strange garb, and
speaking a strange tongue. Some rode in
wagons drawn by horses nnd some in carts
drawn by oxen. Some rode on horses and
many went afoot. The men were broad-
shouldered and the women fair-faced,. The
men were in velvet jackels dand the women
in caps and bonnets the ke of which had

never bofore heen seen in Towa. Alter a
journey of several days they came, on Au-
gugt 26, 1847, to a level place, where atood

a hlckory pole with a shingle nalled to the
top and on the shingle the single word,
“Pella,"

It was almost September and winter was
before the emigrants. They weére on an open
pralrie, with no shelter save a  few log
houses left by the squatters of 1813, From
n dlgtant saw mill they procured lumber to
build the first house, and the rest went to
work and made “dugouts.” The settlement
beeams kaown as  “Strooljen  stad,” or
“Straw City.”" The winter spent In such
abodes hag ever been a distinet era in the
minds of tho colonlsts.

Three things they did In Pella before all
elge, They made grovision for the worship
of God, for the Instruction of the youth, and
tor cltlzenship, Three weeks after thelr ar-
rival, an officer of the courts was sont for
and all the male adults declared their loten-
tion to become citizens of the United States
At the regular sczsiom of™the lowa leglala-
ture o 1848 a bil was passed empowering
the people of Pella to hold forthwith a town-

ship electlon, and they voted for presldent
of the Unlted States for the first tlme In
1852,

PROGRESSIVE COLONY.

From the first, the progress of the colonists
wias rapld. A aurvey of the town was maae
on the 24 of September, 1847, and eight blocks
lald out Into eixty-four lots, surrounding the
Gurden square. At the paume time they begoag
to till the soll, the farmers golng to work
with 4 willingness that had never been ex-
called, even in America, From 1848 to 1855
there were large annual additions 1o the
colcay, In 1866 there were probably 2,000
gesple In the settlement, They have pros-
pered as a community almost beyond all ex-
pectations. The two original townships have
long elpee been too emall for them and thelr

descendants,  The settlement la now nearly
forty miles lpag and ten o Nftecn miles
wide, They buy lang contioually, but seldom
goll They have abeorbed several nelghbor-

Ing villages. There has always been a con-
servative, “‘old fasbloned' element In the
center, but the outlying “provinces’” of Pella
are UHberal sand * thoroughly  Amerlcanized
Theolcgy is blue at the center, but it growa
galer toward the clreumfercoce. The home
language ls stilll the Dutel In most places,
but the public lappuzge I always  Lhe
Bugligh, which alona Is taught in the schools,

Paes'ng over the founding of Orange Clty,
the deluslon es tothe pavigution of the Den
Molues river, the eatablishment of the Hap-
tist pollege and the gold fever of 1860, eveiln
which helped to shape the destiny of the
polouy, the writer brings us down to the
celebiration, on the Ist end 24 of September,
1547, of the fiftieth aanlversary of the found-
Ing of Pelle. Then thousacd gathered where
the 700 had mee bu 1847, Of the first sett e
only b few remained, Stattered and broken
and bent were thoy=—the remnants of a once
sturdy band. The pothos of a grest strug-

gle was written oo thelr faces; there was
also the cooselouenees of victory., For the
community It was an suspicious and mem-
orable occaslon. The clty was filled with
flags. but all the faga were Amerlein,
There was not a Aag of Holland dliplayed
in all (he streets, "We are Americans,

proud of our Duteh Blooed.™
I8 what the people meant to say. And thelr
chlldres vad grandchildren, or &8s meny of
them a8 had studled the history of Burope

though we are

and America, were even prouder of that
| tlopd than werg the firento and  grand-
parents. The jont herlitage of Dutch Slood
and American citizanship-—whatl more could
they demire?

Acd here we must say ferewell to the
it of Holland I Ameriga u.hhh I have
tried to deseribe. It le worth while, lu many

up these fragments of his.
tory. Our lové for those wio bBave gone
before us and prepared the way for us
grompls us to wrile of these subjects Pella
Lus for the Iowa writer pol only historieal,

ways, to gather

{ but it wes aleo warth somoething,

community with a herole background and a
YAst perepective,  That 1t has loxt mueh of
ite Individeality Je true Fifty yours I a
long time B lowa, In Pella many of the
good ol customs havoe survived the first haitl
coentury—may they msurvive forever He-
lglog ot llves In thal sacred esoll, but
theclogy b loxs Mourishing
10WA IN EARLY DAYS,

I wikh that 1 could have preserved in this
briof sketeh something more of the lown of
I1847—ar thoae froe prafeies and that free
spirit. 1 have often heard told how beautifol
lown was when the seltlers who came from
Holland first anw this land, 1t wax billowy
ke the sea which they croseed. There was

wave after wave on the tall grass. Climbing
up the Bils and dipping down Into the hol-

lows, the winds rippled or rolled over the
vast meadowd of God How the pralries
bewllderad men!

It cost «omoething to live In A hew country,
I belleve
that a part of 1t all has passed lhto the men
nnd women who tolled among stuch soonoes;
something of the strength and the freedom,
tomething of the highness and  wideness,
eamething of the beauty and the sacredness
Men and women have been living in lowa
but Towa ls jJust begluning to live In men
and women, It takes more than one gencra-
tlon to o this

But the making of lowa was not a dream;
It was a stern reality., It was not in a
handful of wild flowers which women gath-
ered, nor In a bit of blue sky which they
admired, nor In the =ong of a bird which
charmed them. 1L was a battle between elv-
Iligatlon and barbarlem. The men and the
women marched slde by slde and fought
together. Bver marching, ever fighting;
pomellmes repulsed, or annihilated, but al-
wnys victorious In the end. ‘orrunate are
they whose fathers and mothers, or great
grandfathers and groat grandmothera, sorved
In this grand army of the ploncers—the
etnto bullders of the now world,

In this vast country of ours each one has
some &pot which s more dear to him than
all the rest. P'e¢lla s such to me. How often
has the story of the dikes and the pralries,
of the gray skies and the blue, of the sen
of waters, and the sea of grasses, of the Joys
and the sorrows, of the burdens borne so far
and the suffering endured so long, been told
1o me by one who, as a girl, gave her heart
first to the new reformation In Holland and
then to the new country In America. From
her 1 have the gpirlt of this sketeh. 1T have
learned to belleve that the truest history
of any erasor any event must be written ont

of the hearts of women, rather than out of
the minds of maen,
Arnold's Bromo Celsry cures headaches

10¢, 26e and 60c. All druzgists,

HASTE WITHOUT SPPEED,

Impntient Man Teaponed nnd Held for
Twenty Winuntes hy Thenter Chalr,
There 18 one man In Kapeas Clty, relates

the Times, who will never again be 80 anx-

fous to get out of a theater that he will try
to climb over the ecata. This man was at
the matinee at the Grand the other after
noon, and when ho had stood on one foot
for twenty minutes, with the other foot so-
curely fastened in the seat upon which he
had stepped in his wild deslre to get out
aliead of the man in front of hilm, he mude

a mental resolve that the nest time he would

ahide his time. 1t required the combined

efforts of twelve men, including Stage Car

penter Lyman, who acted as foremnn, to ox
tricate the rash ndividual, and o hammer, a
guw  and a serewdriver had to by broughe
fnto play before the prisoner was released,
The man s=at well down in the orchestra
chaire, and as soon as the curtain -h.\-lpu_

on the lost act of “In Old Kentneky™ he i
gan to figure on getting out bhefare the npl.
who sat six rows behind him. s first moye
was to forget all the laws of propriety ang
step on hig seat In order to climb over he-
hind 1t. His secoud move was to stay Jusi
where he wag, The seat, not being made for
a step-ladder, turned with Bim, and his left
foot slipped down between the Iron work ay
the back and the leather-coverad bottom of
the seat.  There it went and there it re-
mained. The man could oot pull bis foot out
nor conld any of a crowd of men who volun
toered to do a little tugeing.

The too-rapld man had started out while
wearing an overcoat. He found the coat too
heavy and slipped out of It. He then began
to notice that it was warm in the theater
Hoe took off his hat. Next he unbuttoned
his vest, and began to perspire gt a faster
rato than ever.

“Take off his ghoe,”" #ald one hystander, but
shoo and foot were there together, and there
wis mno freeing one without the other
IPinally, & member of the orchestra;, after
pasaing an expert opinion on men who sten
on the seats In a theater, ealled Stage Car-
penter Lyman.

Lyman took ono look at the seat, and dis
sppeared in search of too's. With a small
saw he cut away the footboard at the back
of the seat, but even after a good deal of
excavating It was found that the shoe and
foot declined to bo moved. Lyman made an-
other sortle to the reglon behind the curtain
and secured a screwidriver. The screws were
taken out, holts were loosened, and wfter
the prigoner wos finally liherated, without
wn much ag a “thank you,' he mnde g dash
for the door, having lost just nineteen and
one-half minutes by trylng to save time.

“I hope it will teach him a lesson,' gald
Lyman, as he looked at the ralns. Do you
know that we have down stairs 600 pournds
of custings which we have to keep beecausi
such people will persist in stepping on seats
and breaking them?  The man who gets
caught at that trick need never expect any
sympathy from me."
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FROST

to get into the grounds, 10 cents admis-
sion to the

scribers for the Daily and Sunday Bee
for two weeks each, you can get a ticket
to the grounds, an admission to the ice
and four trip tickets for the toboggan
slide, or eight tobggan tickets or four ice
admissions.

to the Daily and Sunday Bee for three
weeks,
grounds, an admission to theice and two
trip tickets for the toboggan slide; or
three ice admissions, or six toboggan
tickets,

for a longer time, you can get tickets at
the same rate for each bona fide new

grounds, or an admission to the ice, or
two trip tickets for the toboggan slide,
for each week paid in advance by the
new subscribers
more subscribers, the more tickets.

coult,
than two weeks.

\ING

We're
But

We're off for the skating!
own the toboggan slide! Gee!
fun!

The Ice Carnival is on at the Ex
osition grounds. They charge
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10 cents

ice and 5 cents for each ride
own the toboggan slide.

Any Boy or Girl Gan Go Fres.

IF you will bring in two new sub-

IF you bring in one new subscriber

you can get a ticket to the

IF you bring in more subscribers, or

ibscriber——that 1s, an admission to the

The
A

you bring in.

hole lot of fun for just a little work,

== — = ——— o
None but bona fide new subscribers
No subscription taken for less
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Bring your subscriptions to the

Circulation Department,
Bee Publisning Co,
Bee Building.
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